

Hamlet 

Qffft, So he does indeed. , 

/’«/. At fuch a time; ile loole my dauehtcr to h!r» 

Bt yo. .„d I behind andrt« 

Mark'c the encounter, if h£* louc her not 

And be not from.his reafonfalnc thereon 
Letmebenoadidantfor aState 
But kcepe a Farme and Carters, ' 

.We will trie it. ■ 

n 7 > . , Hamlet. 

•^fe. But looke where' fadly the poore wretch con j. 

Pol.Avtzy^l do bcfeech you both awav £a-« JT 75f 
lie boord him prefenjtly, oh giue me lcaue‘ 

«ow does ray good Lord ’ 

Well, Qcd a mercy, 

£o/. Doe you know me my Lord ? 

Excellent well, you arc a Filhmongcr., 

£‘-4 Not I my Lord. ® ' 

.««« Then I wouldypu were fo honeft a man 
Pel. Honed my Lord, 

I fir to be honeft as this world goes, 

p Picke but of ten ;houfand, 

Thai s very true my Lord. 

goodTi£“ 

Pol. I haircmy Lord. 

Sun, conception is a blcffing 

But as your daughter may conceiue, friend4lce to‘c. 

heknewmeLutff ft H.harpmgon my daughtei', yet 
an'd truly in mv vou'h ^ T f ff 'T* * ^*ft*™®*>ger,a is fan e gone, 

neererS tTV , ’ much extremity for loucmv 

lord.' • Wha. dj,n7”ad.“? 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

^4 What Is the matter my Lordh 

rtam.' Betweene who, ^ 

a.’ S' yo» r«d ray lord, ■ 

men haiit grey bwds ° hat'fb'''f''''' 

r-grag>bicbArab«;a„dPi„:;i?^-^^^^ 


PW«fd d/Ddnmarke.’ 

1 n-r.iil \ '(ckc of wit. together with moft wcake bams, all whiph 
nolWheHit tobioc it tiras fet down, for your fdle fit feill glow 
W.Vhraiih rhisbr ra.dncffe,yr. L.c is rar.hod in’r.wil yo. 

walkc cut of the aitc my Lord ? 

.?rrnd°eKbb»rofrhc,ir«ihow prrgnstt. foraetim« 
his teolks stt.ihsppines ihst oft«o modoeshits on.which leafon 
SS.sk could nor fo profperonfly bn dcliucrcd of.I wi Icaue 
him and mydaoghict- My U«ld,l will sate roji.lcatie ofyou. 

hTyI canon, rake from rac an, rhiog sbw will not raojc 
willinely pass withall : cjcrpt ray life, cwreptitiiy life, cjccpt ray 

Enter Gmlderfier»Ct*»d Refiner am. 

Ttf/o. Fareyou well my Lord. 

T/^w.Thcfe tedious old fooles. 

Pale. You goe to fecke the Lord H^m’tt, there he is, 

Rof.Qo\ faue yoti fir.. 

G «;4 My honot’d Lord.. 

- Gw/de»y?erw.? 

A Mtncraui,aoQ 6 lads how doc you both ? 

i?<»4 AstheindifFerentchildrcnoftheeartb. 

ci;l. Happy, in that we ate not eucr happy on Fortunes lap, 
We are u®* button, 

j^ijw.Not the foies of her ibpoe.. 

Then you hue about her waft,ot in middle of her fa- 

<?*»/. Faith her priuates we, n 

Halla the fecret parts of fortune, ob moft true, Inc is a uiumpct 

Wbatnewes? . « / . 

None my Lord, but the worlds growne honciT. ^truej 

Ham. Then is Doomes dayncere, but yournewes is not 
But in tbc beaten way of fricnd(hip,what make you at Elfincure- 

ifef. To vifit you my Lord, no other occafion, 

H4W.Beggcr thatl am,I am eucr poore in thankcs,but I thank 
you.andfuce deare friends, my thanks are too dcarca halfpenys: 
were you not fentfoi? is ityourowncinclining?isita free vifiia 
‘’an?come,come,dcaleiuftly with me,corae, come, nay fpcake. 


Gt^l, 


rd? 


Html 




